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A New and|

Absorbing
Account of
Life in Realms
Where It Is Al-

ways Summer

T'S an alluring picture Ired-
erick O'Brien paints in “White
Shadows in the South Seas,”

just published by the Century Com-
pany; and it’s an absorbing narra-
tive, rich full
of a penetrating spirit of strange-
ness and mystery, and constantly
touched hy a funda-
mental friendliness which distin-
guishes human nature taken by and
large.

in tropical heauty,

sense of tlhe

The book ecarries .us far into

warm, little known waters. We are
aboard the stanch Morning Star.
Here is a picture:

SLEPT on the deck. It was sick-

eningly hot below. The squalls had
passed, and as we neared Hiva-oa the
but the
leagues-long, lazy roll of it rocked the
achooner like =

sea became plassy smooth,

eradie,

The night before the islands wor
t¢ come into view the ses was lif by
phosphorescence =0 magnificently that
cven my shipmates, absorbed in écarta
below, called to one another to view it, |

The engine took us along at about six

znots, and every gentle that

The

wike of the morning star was a milky

wave

iroke was a lamp of loveliness,

path 1it with trembling frogments of |
brillianey, and below the surface, be-
side the rudder, was a strip of green

light from which a billion sparks of , Bod died so young he hadn't got any !

fire shot to the air. Far behind, unul

horizon clesed upon the ocean, our
bou rd of a great city seen through
#omist, the lights fading in the «m
distance, but sparkling still.

I went forward and stood by the
cuthead, The blue water stirred by
the bow was wonderfully bright, a mass
of

coruscating phosphorescenca that |
lighted the prow like a lamp. It was
as if lightning pluyed beneath the

waves, so luminous, se scintillating the

water and its refleetion upen the ship.

fin Fete
The living organisms of the sea were
en féte that night, as though to cele- |

Jrate my coming to the islands of

which | had so long dreamed. | smiled
it the faney, well knowing that the
minute pyrocistis, having coma 1o the

turface during the calm that followed
the storms, were showing in that glori-
ous fire the panie caused among themn
by the cataclysm of our pa
the
seems to man that the universe
eircle about him and his affairs.

But
It
is a
It
may a8 well seem the same to the:
pyrocistis,

individual is ever uu egoiat.

Far about the the waves|
twinkled in green fire, digturhed l.'\'en;
by the ruffling breeze.

bucketful

sHip

I drew up ai
of the water. In the dark-
ress of the cabin it gave no light until |
I passed my hand through it.  That
wus like opening a door into a room |
flooded by electricity; the table, thei
edges of the bunks, the uninterested |
Taces of my shipmates, leaped from the
Bha

wa.  Marvels do nor seem mnr—!

vellous to

men who |

[

among them.

Along comes a certain MeHenry,
with a tale of a Kanaka voungster:
CETNTOW there was a kid, a little

Penryn boy,” he suid sudden-
“When I was a trader on Penryn
fe was there, and he used to come
sround my ators. That kid liked me.
Why, that kid, he was erazy nbout mae!

¥

It's a fact, he was crazy mbout me,
that kid was."

His voics was fumbling back toward
ity oid assurance, but there wos won-
der in it, a3 though he was Ineredulous
of this foothold he had stumbled upon.,
He repested, “That kid wes crazy about
mel :

“Fe nsed to kang around, and ha!'p
me with the eanned goods, and he'd
with

T me, und shooting, He
lar—what do you enll 'em?

that go after things for

youl  Ho'd go under the water and
bring In the bigy fish for me. Anid
he liked to do it. You never paw
Anything iiks the way that kid was.
“I used to let him came Inte the
store and hang around, you know. Not

that | eared a.'.-,"l.hqu;. fur the «xid
mynelf; |

Ain't that kipd Hut I'd
Just give him some tinoed hineuite
now and then, the way you'd do. He

| futher had gone Into a shark,
didn't have no father or mother. His |kid thought a lot of me. Well, 1 mndal

N

adows

&

=

Above—A native spearing fish

Below—Removing a pig cookec
in the umu, or native oven

The kid didn't
have any name because his mothee

Nis mother was dead.

name, and his fathey

nim anything but boy.

hadn’t called

Dog.”

“He called himself my dog, you see,
But his name for it was Your Dog,
and that was because he fetched and
carried for me, like as if he was one,
He was that kind of kid. Not tha
[ paid much attentien to him.

"You know there's a leper settle-
ment on Penryn, cff seross the lagoan,
I'ain't afraid of leprosy,

v understand,
bedquse I dealt with 'em for years,
ate
all
But

with 'em an' slept with ‘em, an’
that, like down here,
all the same T don’t want to have

everybody

‘em right around me all the time. So
one day the doctor come to lovk over
the natives, and he comes an' told

e the httle kid, My Dog, was a leper,
“Now | waso't attached to the kig
ain't attuched to
leind

I
that

nobody. 1 ain’t
But the kid
was sort of used to me, and I was used
te havin' him He

throurh window.

of a man,
around, used
the He'd
just come in, nights, and sit thers an’
neverT say a wored
to

to
come in
When 1 was goin’
bed he'd say, ‘MeHonry, Your Dog
15 goin' now, but can't Your Dog sleep
here? Well, T used to lét him sleup

on the floor, no harm in that. But if

he was a leper he'l got to go to the
settlement, so I told him so.

Then He Went

“He made such a fuss, cryin’ sround
—by God, I had to hoot him out of
the place, [ snid: '‘Get out, T don’t
want you snivellin' around me." So he
went.

“It's a rotten, God-forsnken place, I

guess, [ don’t know,

The government

takes care of 'ern. It ain't my affair.

T guess for a leper colony it ain't so |

bad,

“Anyway, I was guin' to sell out an’
leave Penryn. The diving season was
One night T had the door locked
an' was goin' over my accounts to seo
if T eouldn’t colleet some mare dough
from the natives,
by God, there comin’
window was My Dag.
me, and I said: ‘Sturid away, thera!'
I ain't afrald of leprony,
{use takin' chances. You never know.

“Well alr, that kid threw himaself
down on the floor, and he wiid, 'Me-
Henry, I knowed you was goin' away

aver.

I heard a noise, and
the
He ecome up to

through

‘but there's no

and I had to eome to soe you.! That's

what he said in his Kanake lingo.
"o wan eryin', and he lonked pretty

he

maid,

He suid
He
there.

biael. counldn't stand

‘T don't
Can't I live here an'
be Your Dog again?

the
acttlement. never

wes you

“I' paid, 'You got to go ta the mettle-
ment, T wasn't guin' to get inte trou-
hle on account of no Kanaka kil

Sow, that kid hind swum about five
uhl
the very pluee where his

That

milew in the might, with sharks

nround him

~

He give him- |
wake was curiously remindful of the Self & name to me, and that was ‘Your|

1

A Marquesan dancing giri

doctor will come, an' then you got to
g0, 1 =aid. ‘You better got onts
T

| figuring on my accounts, an' 1 didn’t

'm
| Boin' away, anyhow,” 1 suid, wus
| .

want to be bothered with no fool kid.

“Well, he hung around awhile, makin®

a fuss, till I opened the door an' told |

thim to git. Then he went quict enough.

| He went right down the bheach into

| the water an” swum away, back to the | on the stone exunetly as

i settlement,

A chieftainess in tapa garments

ey Into the Sea of White Sh

Catholic church at Atuona

had left pools of water, and cleaned (tately, and T led them, laughing nerv-

them of thetr poizon, He rubbed them
I
i \\'Hh’i‘.Hl'“-'ﬂﬂ‘J'rl”

handles a flannel garment, and out of

“Now look here, that kid liked mie, ! them came a lather as though he had

(e knowed me well, too—he wits arcund
my the I
was in Penryn. He was a fool kid

!M_v Dog, that

| himsslf, An’

1 pot

tonk

stove pretty arear atl time
was the name he pive
T,
letter from the &mdrzr
store, and he sont
that kid. It wgas

e couldn’t

while T was In
hera,
|

tthat

| me

R
over my
a letter from
Kunaka.
much, but a little,
the letter, You'll spe what that kid

thought of me.”

| wrote in write

In the light from the open eahin

window I read the letter, painfully
written on cheap, blue-lined paper.
“Greetings to you, Mellenry, In Ta-
hiti, from Your Dog. 1t is hard to live
without you. It is long since I have
It is hard.
father, 1 give myself to the ‘make.’ To
you, McHenry, from Your Dog, greet-

ings and farewell.”

SUeT you. I go to juin my

Across the bottom of the letter wasn
“The kid
appenred from the *r-ps-r settlomnnt.

written in English: din-

They think he drowned himself”

For many days the ship sailed on:
TRAIGHT ueross

=
b ateefed for Hann Hevane, a little
bay and valley guuarded by
coral tha

Two of the

the channe!l we
sunken

rocks, over which

water
fonmod in white warning.
men leaped out Into  tho

hunted on these rocks for squids, while

wanves und

woeo heiehed the bont on o shore un-
inhabited by uny living erenture hut
rats, Hzards ool centipeden,

Soveral  mmall  octopl  were  Boon

father nad bsen eaten by a whark, and (him go sack 'If yom don't Ko, thuithem on somse bowlders where the tide

Hepe, T'll ghiow you |

|ing his prey.
|of their suckers,
| brought tn, and one of the men placed | feet toward us.

soaped them. Suds, bubbles, and froth
~ono would bave said a lnundress bl
been at wurk there. Ha dipped them
often in a pool of salt water, and not
until

they wouil. vield no more suds

did he giva each a final rinsing and
thraow it an the fire made on the besch

Suddenly a sghout broke my absorp-
tion

in this task: The son of Ugh!

with the gold searrings, waving hia
arms from amidat the surf an the recr,
called to mae to come and see a bLip
feke. Aa his companions were dancinge
about and yelling muadly, 1 left the
laundrying of the small sea devils anil
splashoed two hundred hrougeh
the lugoon to the scone of excitemeont,

yards

\The Devilfish

Four of thn crew had attasked o
giant devilfish, which hidden in
eave in the recks. Frem the pgloon
it darted out its long arma and tricd
to seize the strange ereatures that
menaced 1t.  The naked boatsmen,
dancing just out of reach of the writh-
ing tentacles, struck at them with long

Wis

knives, As they eut off picees of the
eurling, gropinge eristle, 1 thou
henrd harrio e wroan from the
almost ke the wotbeo i i
appony. 1 staved six fent I
had no knife amd o no eelish for the
game,

Four of the long arms had beon

severed at the onds, when sudde

tha octopus enmo out of his den 10
fight for hia 1ife, e wias n reddish-
purple globie wf horeid Aosh, Biormed o)l
over, with o ‘hend not wblike anoele
phant's, hut with  lag demaninenl
vyes, bitter, leeting that  rayed

feom otie to another of s, s 0T seloet
Eight arms, aome shorn
stretched  out  ten |

The Murguesans retreated precipl-

ously, but net joyousiv. The son of
Uph! stopped firat, L]

“Tal Tal Tal Tal” he cried. “Are
wo afraid of that ugly beast? T have
killed many., Pakeka Wo will oot
him, tea!"

ite turned with the others and ad-
vineed  toward  the feke, shouting!
seornful names at  him, threatening

him o with denth and being eaten, warn-
ing him that the sponer he up
the quicker ended his ageny. But the
devillish not wfraid. IHis courage
shamed I behind hir-
rier of the boatamen, But oree in the

gave

Was

nine, Wiy

the

thrges of the fight o shimy wrm 1

hetween two of them anl
around my log,
waa ey

I geronmed wutb, for

cobd and

sent a sickening

wenkness all through me, so that 1
could not have swum a dozen feot with
it upon me. One of the nutives ent it
o, and =il ag elung to my blood]ess

until T pluckel 1t awkay,

The san wf Ugh! had twe of the
gréal nrms about hm 4t one v, bt
his companions hacked at them until

ha was

¥ Then, regardless of the
atruprrles

of the maimed devil, thoy
closed in on him and stabbed his hesd
and body until he died. During these
lnst moments 1 was amazed and sic
ened to hear the octopus growling and
moaning in its fury and sulforing. i
had o eurious timbre I
hened o of hydrophohin
hatf hulf

TN anee
mun

aonnde,

dving

miko

st animgl,

hamun.

feke would  hoave  killed

bl

il
poang of us ! oens wn of
“Not miany are bir a3 he,
bt here in Hona Hevane, where seldom
iy one fished; they are the Biggrost

enten g
Ugh!

i

S

1

the worlds  They lie in those heles in
the ¢ and enteh figh and erabs as
thes swim By, 3y cousin was taken
by one while fhidnge, and wan g ged
down Into Che Bidden: cavery: o walk
lnat seen standing on u |1|’t'|. el the
ekt iy hig honed were Foul Pk
elean. A shark is onsier to ekt than

auch o devil who has 8o many nema”

The boatsmen wathered up thy rem-

Harquesan cannibals wearing dresses of human hair

| the beach, where the elder Ugh! was |

apon

tending the fire, Crabs wera broiling |
it, and the pieces of the foke!
were flung beside them and the smaller !
oelupr,

When they welre cooked, a trough |
of popoi and one of feikai, or roasted
breadiruin mixed with a cocoanut-milk
were pluced on the ul, and sll
to e, Far s guarter of an
hour the only sounds were the plup of
fingors withdrawn, from mouths tilled
with popol, and the faint ereaming of
en che beach. Masquesans feel
ating is serious business. Tha
shoand erabs were the delicacics,
rvinl il Tl
fire, and  erustaccan were
en withoutl eondiment, the tentacles
being devoured as ene eats celery.

siyunttod

=

Bluckened by

=il

The writer deseribes a vivid drama |
in which the eharacters were whales
and sharks:

“‘T E had pone one morning uhout the
southern eune, sud wore harpoon-
ing swordfish and the plguntie

fish when o commotion a thossand f

M-

2t
away beought shouts of warning from
By W wotw whalos,
a hably at.her breast. The
other we took to be the father whale. |

COnm

Lions,

ane with

liuge biack heasts they were, |

this

1Tpon

muted puiv a band of sharks had |

flung themselves ta seize the infant.
Thire

g i1

were &t least  twenty-Hvo

1 the mad mob, great white

motsters thirty feet in length, man-
| eaters by blood-taste, tigers in dis- |
Pposttion,  Thouph they could not com-
pare with their j N 8iZe or power,
they had heads Iarge o rivla
and mouths th would drar a o i
through their terrible gaps. That their
hunger was past all bounds was evi- |
dent, for the whale is not often sat-
taclkad By sueh inferioe sivod 4

Storms had raged on the sen for davs|

| anid moybe had chested the sharks of

their food.

The Battle
Tty

uaual

S ungd and

nrounid the
us pairy darting in and out,

with womoe plan of dra

ey A
olf male; Both the whules strack
out incessantly with their mammoth

flukes; their great tails, crashing upon

| the gea surface, lushed it to mountains

of foum. Our boata tossed as in a

| gule,

| gehing.

Carried sway by the pity and terror
of the seene, we shouted threats and
curses at the monstors, ealling down
o them in

Murguesan e

wrath
Frenwiedly handling vill
clreled

ol
the sea pods,

il sp Wi

the poor woman-benst
The
i
fought,

thoe battle

bmpotent Lo ndd
A hor
them

the

baby, sharks
hounds

pHrenty

hnrried

s fox, Desporaet

than

more

one
shark sank wounded to the depths and

one, turmng ita white belly to the
aun, flonted dead upon the woves, An-
other waa flung high in air by a blow
of the mather's taal, But it
LHOELn At Jugt we the
fram her breast, nngd
thoe tother herself sank, still steug
She may have rigan, of course,
fur nwny, but aho dgeemed disabled,

We did not wait about that bloody

wns nn

contest, LW

nuraling denwn

nonts of the foe and brought them to npot whea the sharks ked fallen upon

their prey, for our canoe was low fin
the water, and with such a sight to
warn us, we did not doubt that the
lopthly monsters would attack us.

The narrative is peppered with
valuable observations in the realm

| of ethics and morals. Here, for in-

stance, is an interesting bit:

HAVE bad my trousers liftéd from
nty second-story room in oa Manila
hotel by the eyed and fingered bamboo
of the Tagalog ludron, while T washed
my face, and stood aghast at the mys-

ttery of their disappenrancs with door

locked, until looking from my windows
[ beheld them moving rapidly down an
estero in a banca. I have given over
my wateh to a gendarme in Cairo to
forfend arrest for having beaten an
Arab who tripped me to pick my pocket,
and 1 have gurrendered to the rapuc-

ity of a major-general-uniformed of-
tficial in Italy, who would incsreerate
me for not having a tail-light lit, In

Sun Franciseo, when rolbed upon the
publie have listened while
the polies suggested that [ offer a feo
to the “king of the dips™
to eertain

struoet, |1

and a reward
edloonkeepers to intercede
with the unknown-to-me highwaymen
for the return of an heirlpom.

Yet, through the darkest
Vait-hua | slept serenely, surrounded
by ull the pesscssions so desirable in
the eyes of my neighbors, in a house
the doors of which were never fast-
ened, Thero was not a loek in all
the village, or anything that answered
the purpose of one. The people of this
isolated wvalley, forpetting theirs brief
encounter with the Europenn idea of
manvy  and of the aeccumulation of
property, had reverted to the ways
of their fathers.

nights in

And we are taken to church—
rnot a native affair, bat a real Cath-
vlic church, holding its oewn in the
midst of a pagan jungle:

1 chureh was painted white inside,

with freseoes and dudoes of gaudy
hues and windows of brilliantly eolored
lass I'he altar, ne- the statues
of Joseph and Mary, had a rercdos
handsomely earved. Outside the rail-
ing charming Child in the

wlso

wios oa

Manger, lving on real straw, surround- |

vd by the Virgin, Joseph, the Magi, the
shepherde, and the kings, all in bright-
hued robes, and pleasamt-looking cows

and asses with red eyes and green
Llls

The Ginging began before the priest
came Tron the sacristy, The men sang
alone amd the womoen Tollowed, in an
alternnting elinnt that st times roge
tnto n wil and again had the nasal
sound of n hagpipe. The Catholic!

chants sung rhus in Marguesan took
on o wild, barbarie rhythm that thrilled
the blogd and made the hair tingle on
thie wealp,

Bishop David le Cadre appeared in
elegrnt vestments, his ey‘-x'g:'u\'r ubove
a foot-long beavd, anid the muss began.
The acalyle was very agile in a short
red eassock, below which his naked
legs und bare feet showed. The people
responded often through the mass, ris-
ing, »sitting down, and knasling

Where- the
| Days Stand

Still, and the
- Nights Are
~ Very Rich in

Romance

obediently. Baufré sat on a chair in
the vestibule and added sccounts

Ah EKee Au was the sole communj.
cant at the rail. No cloth was spresd,
| but the bell announced the mystery of
transsubstantiation, and all bowed theip
[heads while Ah Kee Au reverently of
fered his communion to the welfure of
| Napolegn, his grandson, who had seci.
dentally shot himself.
The service over, the people poured
| from the church into the brillisnt sun.
shine of the road, and Ah Kee Au gaig
to me, “You savee thlat communi
| blead b'long my place. My son makee
for pllest.” Lam Kai Oo, pressing for.
| ward, offered the communicant g
! dyaught of fiery rum he had obtained
by the governor's permission. He hyg
been told that to give a glass of water
to & communicant, who must of course
have fasted and abstained from ooy
liquid since midnight, according to the
law of the Church, was a holy aet
which brought the giver a blessing, end
s0 the subtle Chinese thought to make
| his blessing greater by offering a drink
| better than water.
| Ah Kee Au drank with forvoe “My
makee holee thliss morn'" he saig
gladly. “Makee Napoleon more happy®
Sincerity is not a matter broken
| English or a drink of rum; the poor ald
?grandfather of the little ecrporale
| numesske believed earncstly  that
Napoleon would improve by his gacra-
mental offering. He, like most Mar-
quesans, took the white man's religion
with little understanding. It new
| magie to them, & comfurt an necuna
Ition, and an entertainment.  ut whe
knows the human heart, or undorsiands
the soul?
The afternoon while Neo and 1 lay
+0n my paepse, awaiting the fuvoring
wind which should earry him hasck to
|his own isle, my neighhurs sathered
| from far and mear to lounge
hours away in conversation.
|on the mats, they engaged i
discussion of the puzzles of rolip
apperling to me often to =ecitic vexine
questions which they had long weuriod
|of asking thelr bettear infirmed in-
| atructors in religious mysterics
| Their native tongue hax no word {or

"
o

slnny

juatied

| religion. Bishop Dordillon had beer
obliged to translate 1f, “To men e
hakatika me te mea e hanu nion kouha
toitoi 1 te Etua,” which might bhe

| rendered, “Belief in the wo \
of a just God.” Etun, ofter
| Atus, was the name of v

all Maori peoples, bet reliyon wie w0
associnted with natursl g he
phenomena of nature, of | r thi

and of the heavens nnd aen
part of daily life and necds
to distinguish it,

Thinking Headaches

Never were people lis t tn rome
| prehend the creeds in
which the religious heliefe of tic white
rmen are clothed. Marguesans wre not
deep thinkers, lIn-tuet, i I
word, talioa, which mosts, “u iche
from thinking.” Ten yenra of jent
and nobly self-sacy rk by
missionaries left the < with-

out u aingle soul converted

It was not
until the chiefs hegan to B
of their approval on andish
faiths that the peopl t'p{
standard of the cross. And taky
y did begin to m te th nes
| preached to them as neet ofy
in: order to win sa Eeads
arhed indeed.
Even after yeudrs of futhful chureh-

going muny of my frie

gled with their doulits, a n these
were propounded to me [ wus fain to
wrinkle my own brow ar onder
deeply.

The burning question ns t color
of Adam and F i T
gettled. Adim and T
like themselves. Hut if, « prit
eaid was mose probable, Al :
had  received pardon  and  owe 1
heaven, why had their guily stamed all
mankind?

Also, would Satan have b

tempt Eva if God had not

tree of knowledge tug

knowledge a good thir \ e
had lod the M aid K i
things to do foeal ?

What made the augels L]
suid the priests. Then how { et
into heaven? demanded the wieds

The resurrection of the L
last judgment horrified the This
fact, gaid the husband of Kake, had led
to the abandonment of tt nanner

[

of burying corpse

with the face betwesr

the hands under the thich wan.e
bound round with eords 1 A
man buried tn sueh p position woild
rige  deformed.  Thewr den i

cemetery on the licights slept
leng coffing of wood, their

esse.  But other and less pron
|interments still befell the unwary
| islander,

| What would God do in cases where
sharks had eaten n Murquesan? And

what, when the sume shark !

killed and eaten by other Murg
And in the cuse of the early Christisn
forefathers, who were eaten by men of
other tribes, and afterward the canni-
bals eaten in retalintion, and then the
Inst femstor eaten by sharks! Ausl
Thore was a hoadache queryl

-




